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hole in the loess cliff. "He lived there, and ate his
meals always with the cadets."
This was another indication of the democratic
spirit of the camp at Wang Ch'u, and of the change in
the character of the Young Marshal. It was a very
different atmosphere from the sort of thing he had
been accustomed to for the last ten years. And that
the influence of the young officers, and some others
who came from the Red region in the North-west,
had been very strong on their impressionable com-
mander in such surroundings, was not difficult to
understand.
We drove back to Sian before sunset, for the city
gates were closed early. Miao left me to go to a meet-
ing; he always had some appointment to keep. An
hour later he was back at the hotel.
I felt his excitement immediately, "Any more
news?"
Miao always enjoyed a dramatic situation. He put
his finger to his nose, and whispered the one word
"War!"
"Negotiations have been broken off?" He
nodded.
"Our delegates have just got back from Fenghua."
This was the native town of Chiang Kai-shek, where
he had withdrawn ostensibly for a temporary rest,
and taken Chang Hsueh-liang with him* "They flew
first to Nanking, and were arrested by General Ho
Ying-chin. When they were allowed to go on to
Fenghua, the Generalissimo would not see them.
They waited two days; and then he told them that
unless the North-west surrenders unconditionally,
the Government will attack at noon next Friday."